THE   REMINISCENCES   OF   CARL  SCHURZ
originally he had, for very good reasons, opposed my appoint-
ment. But in all our conversations he did not with a single
word mention the subject of slavery, an omission which I could
not but think significant and disquieting.

The more maturely I debated with myself the question of
returning to Spain, the more firmly I became convinced that,
in such times, the true place for a young and able-bodied man
was in the field, and not in an easy chair. I waited a reasonable
time, so as to avoid the appearance of treating Mr. Lincoln's
kindly admonition lightly, and then I told him that my mind
was made up. " Well," said he, " I hope you have not forgotten
that you are giving up a large salary and a distinguished and
comfortable place to take one that pays little and will bring
you plenty of work and discomfort and danger. Have you
talked the matter over with that handsome, dear wife of
yours?" Mr. Lincoln had seen Mrs. Schurz several times, and
had apparently been much pleased with her appearance and
conversation. " Yes," I said, " she thought it was pretty hard,
but she is a good patriot." " If she agrees," said Mr. Lincoln,
" then I do. I expected you to come to this decision, and I shall
send your name to the Senate with the next batch of brigadiers,
and I trust we can find you a suitable command." I was de-
lighted, and thanked him most sincerely.

To take a young man like myself from civil life and make
him a brigadier general for immediate service would have been
regarded as a very strange, if not foolish, thing under ordi-
nary circumstances. It did not appear so under those then
existing. The government had to create an army of several
hundred thousand men to be put into the field without delay.
The youth of the country responded with enthusiastic alacrity
to the President's call. In an incredibly short time the ranks
were filled with young men from every conceivable station
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